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preoccupied with his thoughts and what he is going
to say. I wish I could believe that, but at that
moment I certainly did not.
I never felt so insulted in all my life, more
especially as my salutation was both cordial and
respectful. But I held the last trump, for I had
previously been asked by the President to move the
vote of thanks. I felt the instinct of revenge,
sitting through that hour and a quarter of dull,
monotonous drivel which poured out from this leader
of the Liberal Party, who was interpreting to us the
new Constitution. His speech was devoid of
humour, which was expected., and he went into the
details of the Constitution with the precision of a
second rate college professor. But what he said
gave me little scope for attack for he had stuck
to facts and figures and refrained from expressing
opinions, except on the most unimportant issues.
I knew then that all I could do would be to move
the vote of thanks as it was always done in India
"thanking the speaker for the most illuminating
address we have ever heard". That I was not
prepared to do. No man who had insulted me only
an hour ago was going to get a vote of thanks that
was anything like a vote of thanks. I waited and
the gods were kind.
Towards the end of his long speech, he could not
refrain from making some comment on the Liberal
Party of which he was the newly-elected President.